feOVlNG FLAME.

ione could protect him from the punishment Nana Sahib's
late reserved for him.
Balao Rao knew nothing of what had passed between
the Bengalee arid his brother. It was not until they were
approaching the Pal, when stopping to breathe their horses
for an instant, that Nana Sahib mentioned the subject
" Munro has left Calcutta and is going to Bombay."
" The road to Bombay/ * exclaimed Balao Rao, " leads
to the shores of the Indian Ocean/'
" The road to Bombay, this time," returned the Nana,
"will end in the Vindhyas."
This reply was significant
The horses set off again at a gallop through the thick
forest which covered the borders of the Nerbudda valley,
It was five in the morning, and day was dawning, as
Nana Sahib, Balao Rao, and their companions drew rein
at the foot of the Nazzur torrent.
The party here dismounted and left their horses in
charge of a couple of Ghoonds, with orders to take them
to the nearest village*
The rest then followed the brothers, who were already
ascending the torrent.
All was still. The noise of day had not yet succeeded
to the silence of night.
Suddenly a shot was heard, followed by many others ;
then shouts arose.